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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 


MY PROFESSIONAL CONNECTION WITH “THE GADFLY”—A 
RECOLLECTION OF THE DERBY. 


HE fact that we have reached his 


= the time on or about of the 
me Be reminds 
me some years ago, 
when, in fact, I was quite 
a beginner at the Bar (I 
ped ecanenly om a 
ong enough to have quali- 
fied” for a Metropolitan 
Police Magistracy), I was 
connected with an.evenin 
sporting newspaper call 
he Gadfly. hen I use 
the epithet “‘ sporting,” J 
do not mean to imply that 
the journal was exclusively 
given over to the interests 
’ of the turf. On the con- 
trary, the Directors (the paper was worked by a limited liability 
company of seven shareholders, all of whom were on the Board, be- 
longed to a leading “horsey” Club and were members of Tattersall’s), 
| by arrangement with the Editor, had virtually the run of the columns 
of their own periodical, and uently that periodical sometimes 
had rather a ‘‘ patchy” look, I have known The Gadfly contain 
on the same evening articles headed ‘‘ Latest Sporting,” ‘‘ Plato 
critically considered,” ‘‘A Week at Herne Bay” (written by a 
female friend of the daughter of one of the Directors), ‘‘ How 
Buttons are made” (communicated, per contract, by an eminent firm 
of advertisers), ** Napoleon, an Epic Poem” (supposed to have been 
composed by the Managing Director in his salad days—the poetry 
consumed three columns of matter, and crowded out the whole of the 
Law Intelligence and three-fourths of the Money Market), ‘‘ How to 
Break the Bank at Monte Carlo” (by the Editor himself), and lastly, 
in the place of honour, from the pen of the Editor’s Maiden Aunt, 
from whom he (the said Editor) had expectations, ‘‘ Peter the Pious 
Putney Pieman—A Story of the Ragged Schools.” 

RowLanpn Stone was the presiding genius of The Gadfly, and it 
was through his influence that I was appointed ‘‘ Standing Counsel to 
the Proprietors.” My duties were rather vague, and entirely (from 
a purely pecuniary point of view) unremunerative. They consisted 
chiefly in “‘dropping in” at the office between one and two in the 
afternoon and having luncheon. ‘To pay my footing, RowLayp 
Stone, whose chief aim in life was to receive thirteen pence for a 
shilling, used to suggest that I should ‘‘ lend a hand in getting the 
number out.” This phrase usually meant then and there sittin 
down and “knocking off” a column or so of copy. On sue 
occasions I have written ‘‘The Paris Letter,” ‘‘Our Own Corre- 
spondent at the Seat of War,” ‘Cloaks and Bonnets for the 
Autumn,” “ Our Latest Scientific Expedition,” and even a sporting 
prophecy signed ‘‘ Niwzop.” But my favourite contribution was an 
epistle from the outside public on such miscellaneous subjects as 
‘Mushroom Growing,” ‘‘ Vaccinatiun,” ‘‘ Luncheons at the South 
Kens Museum,” ‘“‘ Teething in Children,” or ‘‘ The Condition 
of the Artillery at the Tower.”” When thus engaged, I invariably 
signed myself *‘ A Fretp-Orricer’s Wipow.” Professionally I had 
but one case, The Gadfly managed to libel an Actor, and I was 
junior to the accomplished Q.C. who appeared for the Proprietors. 
At the last moment my leader failed to turn up to open the case for 
the defence, and ew the duty devolved upon me. I had 
not seen the Dramatic Critic of the paper (who was to be my prin- 
ws witness), but had merely been told by RowLaNp Srewe th 
“he had him cheap because of his youth, but he had one fault— 
he was always coming to blows with a Jad about his own age—the 
Sub-Editor.” Furnished with this information I lauded my witness 
up to the skies, pointing out that both Prrr and NApoLzonw were 
young men when they were entrusted with offices*of the utmost 
responsibility and or ly 9 I finished > peroration with these 
impressive words, ‘* Gentlemen of the Jury, if it is said' thet 
the Dramatie Critie of paper, Jonn Wetiinoror Brorrs, is 
early, too early manhood, then I will say that also was ‘the hea¥en- 

rm Premier’ of this mighty i 


im early, tom early manhood, 
that the Corsican artillery officer w ; 


‘was to rule Europe—yes, end 
was also in early, too early manhood. Nay, Hercules himself 
we F Critic of The Gea has He feet nt i _ i 
Cy) e y im aying the t 
makes of im: rohearsal and’ tadistinetsicns of utte 


of about fifteen, with a swollen 
to the witness box ! 





in| 7, fave. 3 P 
| io Fintipoth 6 ed eT 


It was on a Derby Eve a few years since that I lounged into the 
Board-room of The Gadfly, about 1 P.m., to find, to my chagrin, 
instead of a | a meeting of the Directors. To my sur- 


prise, I was uch ty. : 
” ted,” cried Rowtanp Stone, who had in 


m 

wan 
Man his Own La A h, a ntly, 
about it, as our 


. “You ean tell 
to appear in m 
instead of 


1 Pipeclay io-at 18 fo 1, eal We happen to know it’s « certainty,” 
* Pipec » wit’sa inty, 
a «thir 4 

stared teresting as 
be at such a time (just elon. 
much to do with the financial . f 

“Tm fact,” eried Rowia we, “ we have all of us determined 
to put every penny in the to Pe account of the paper on Pipe- 
clay, and see what comes of suppose there’s nothing in the 
Companies’ Act to prevent us?” : 

I was flabbergasted. lmpaatoctty souncintet. as I was with the 
statute in question, I yet insisted that the Legislature could never 
have intended to sanction such a dealing as that contemplated by the 
Directors with trust funde. I was in the of a most eloquent 
oration, when a sporting-looking individual, whom I subsequently 
recognised as the furnisher of *‘ The Latest Odds,” rushed into the 
room in some excitement. . 

‘*Gentlemen,” he cried, exultingly, ‘‘I have done the trick! I 
have put on every blessed penny in Bank for you on Pipeciay at 
13 to1!” 

After this declaration (which was received with the wildest enthu- 
siasm) of a financial par which I could not indorse with my 
professional sanction, there was but one thing for me to do—to 
“ih wor one Standing Counsel for The Gadft 

is was m appearance as Standing Counsel for Fadfly. 
The next day "pineclay ran second for the Derby, and the shutters 
of The Gadfly office were put up, so far as that periodical was con- 
cerned, for ever! 


might 


of information 
v), it did not seem to have 





TO AMG@BA, 


‘Death is by no means an attribute of all living organisms... . Every 
Protozoon of the present day is infinitely older than the human race, almost 
as old as life iteelf.’”’— Nineteenth Century. 


I’ve pined for an undying bride, | Within one cell Amowba dwells, 
Whose loveliness my life should’ Endures while types degrade or 


glow on; grow on, 
I’ve found her where such fair! But Man, compact of many cells, 
things hide, |Must die,—as even Weismann 
The sweet Amceba I’ve descried, _ 
The Protozoon ! Poor Metazoon ! 
And multicellular am I ! 
Amoeba, think of it, bestow a 


* be > ow the end of life!” 
no 
For Weismann has contrived | Thought on your Poet, who must 


to throw a 
Doubt on that point. It is not s0,— 
Amobe are exempt 

Are Protozoa! 


iu on» 
Amceba’s young and.ever fair, 
More fale ned: young as ages 


om, \~ 
© desthless Monad, fraa from care 
Oh, would that whatwyou are 


were, ONY OF 
A Protezoont- 


le, 
| Replaced by types more fit and 
woe, J 
r wis Of Metazoa. 
wee ene pes Caiak | She dees not 
ar 
~ simply floats, and lets me 


Ww On; 
-Bhe has no month, nor eye, nor 


ear, 
She’s quite too simple and severe 
A Protezoon ! 


Pephave a merty. life and short, 
gb age must bring the 
w on, 
better woh and better sport, 


to be snch a stupid sort 
Of Protozoon ! 


‘t,he! ay apc chs main 
Bach“ T” becomes & pait of “ 
sali 5 attest 
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Battoow Cenrenany Fesrrvat.—‘ Has the Balloon a 


Goines 
Fatore?” Certainly,—in nubsbus. 
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“SAPPY THOUGHT!” 


voop "UssIES WITH THE CORNER OF HER Hi!” 





Mrs. Bloxey Borrows A ‘‘ HAPPARATUS” FROM A NEIGHBOURING MEws 
WHICH NOT ONLY OONCEALS HER BLUSHES, BUT ENABLES HER TO ENJOY THE 
Proper Picturngs aT THE R.A. ‘‘ WITHOUT KETCHIN’ SIGHT 0’ THEM SHAMELESS 


AU REVOIR! 


(Mr. James Russeitt Lowsg1t, in finishing his speech at the 
unveiling of the bust of Gray at Pembroke College, Cambridge, 
said that ‘“‘ This would in all probability be the last occasion on 
which he would have the opportunity of addressing Englishmen 
in public. He wished, therefore, to express his most Teartfelt 

ratitude for the kindness which had surrounded him for the 
fast four years in his official and in his private life, and had 
made both delightful. He had come among them as a far-away 
cousin, and they were sending him away as something very like 
a brother.’’] 


Senp you away? No, Low&Lt, no 
That phrase indeed is scarce well-chosen. 
We're led, of course, to have you go 
More like a brother than a cousin ; 
True, we must “‘ speed the parting guest,” 
If such a guest from us must sever, 
But what we all should like the best 
Would be to keep you here for ever. 


You ’ve won our hearts; your words your ways 
Are what we like. Without desiring 
To sicken you with fulsome praise, 
We think you ’ve seen no signs of tiring. 
Of graceful speech, of pleasant lore 
How much to you the English mind owes ! 
We're sad to think we’ll see no more 
Of you—save through your Study Windows. 


Well, well, the best of friends must part : 
That ’s ‘‘ commonplace,” like Gray, but true, Sir. 
Commend us to the Yankee heart. 
If you can come again, why do, Sir. 
What Biglow calls our ‘ English sarse,” 
Is not all tarts and bitters, is it P 
Farewell !—if from us you must pass. 
But try, do try, another visit ! 





imists are con- 
— relations 
heir views are 


Locat Corovr.—Certain sanguine 

tulating themselves upon the im 

tween this country and Germany. 
evidently quite couleur de Rosebery. 





RespecTtaBLeE Sportinec Cierx.— The Clerk of the 
Course. 











DUST AND DUTY; 
OR, HOW TO DO IT. 


Srr,—As a great deal of exaggerated nonsense has appeared in the 
columns of one of your contemporaries on the subject of ‘‘ Unemptied 
Dust-bins,” and the obstacles that lie in the path of the Householder 
anxious to escape the mischief arising from the habitual neglect of 
the Parish Authorities to pay any attention to their condition, I sub- 
join, for the benefit of your readers, a brief code comprising a few 
simple rules that, if acted upon, will be found effectually to dispose 
of the difficulty. They are taken from that admirable little work, 
A Hundred Ways of making a House Uninhabitable ; and I may 
add that, from some personal experience, I can vouch for their com- 
plete efficacy. They are as follows :— 3 

Your Dust-bin having through a neglect, let us say, of seven or 
eight weeks, during which period you have given a series of convivial 
bad lobster-suppers, purchased a considerable quantity of uneatable 
damaged tinned rabbit, and taken, experimentally, with all your 
family to Vegetarianism,—become so unbearable that while you and 
your friends faint (suffocated under pe own portico), all your 
neighbours for five doors on each side of you, as well as the proprie- 
tors of the four houses immediately opposite you on the other side of 
the way, have either taken or threatened to take proceedings against 
you under the Nuisances Removal Act, you will, especially’ if the 
thermometer be over 80°, communicate, at first gently, but after the 
ninth unanswered appeal, finally with some urgency, yet not unpo- 
litely, with the —y~ Inspector. 

Failing, as you will, to get any help, response, or even sign of 
existence from this official, and after having hotly pursued several 
loaded Dust-carts, to be jeered at and worsted in a fruitless effort at 
repartee with their owners, you will now either,— 

1) Write to the Times, sub-acidly, under a funny nom-de-plume. 

(2) Strangle the Clerk to the Vestry in his own office. 

(3) Hire a wheelbarrow, and empty your own Dust-bin, by separate 
and stealthy journeys, at midnight, into the Serpentine, or an adja- 


cent square ; 








(4) Blow up your area with dynamite. : 

(5) Leave matters to take their course, and emigrate; or _ 

(6) Put the whole affair into the hands of your family Solicitors. 

This last is, perhaps, the best and safest course; and, having 
decided upon it, you will now rapidly find yourself yvend into a 
state of litigation, of a character so active and absorbing, that, not- 
withstanding the fact that the condition of yous Dust-bin noe this 
time, positively deadly, and that the whole of your household are 
down with an acute suburban form of Roman fever, you will fiad 
your energies, though highly morbid, stimulated to a very remark- | 
able degree, and for this reason: At this stage of the proceedings, 
the successful issue of sixteen cross-actions against you will, | 
under the decree of a Superior Court, finally obtained after several 
reversals of judgment, oblige you either to— 
(A) Build a Gimmerton’s patent unlvegee) ate-comenntag Sammees 
over your Dust-bin, and get an Act of Parliament to enable you to 
carry up a factory chimney seventy-five feet above the roof of your 
house, for the purpose of disposing of the noxious vapours: , 

(B) Fill in your area with quick lime and turn it into a public 
pleasure garden : 2 like en 

) Employ three watering-carts day and night in sprinkling the | 
whole of the street with unmixed carbolic acid : c 
(D) Horsewhip all the Members of the Vestry, either collectively 
or singly, together with the Deputy Chairman of the Board of 
Works, in the hope of attracting the attention of the public to the 
matter by means of a sensational Police Court case: or, _ ‘ 

(E) Let the entire matter, regardless of all financial considerations, 
go up bodily to the House o " ‘ ; 
. Tee, lest, will, on a the whole, be found the wisest thing to de, _ 
though judgment will as a matter of course go against you, 
will find yourself—with your Dust-bin still unem: + “taddled 
with a bill of costs so heavy as to oblige you to a for protection 
to the Court of Bankruptcy, you will nevertheless have the ac- 
tion of knowing that you have done everything in your power to 
protect the sanitary interests of yourself and your neighbours, and 





vindicate your rights as a British Householder. 
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THE MYSTERY SOLVED! 


WHAT PRINCE B-SM-RCK AND LORD R-S-B-RY WERE REALLY DISCUSSING. 








To sum up your final position. You will discover that by being 
ultimately forced by disastrous circumstances out of your own house, 
you will practically have got rid of responsibility fur your dust. 
Your Dust-bin will not be emptied, but your premises will be. This 
is not much ; still, it is something, and it is, at least as the Law now 
stands, the only practicable method of delivering you from the cruel 

of a Stygian Bumbledom. Your obedient Servant, 
A Spreirep RaTepayer. 


Srr,—It is incorrect to say that there is no remedy where a Vestry 
fails to clear out a Dust-bin at regular intervals. All that has to be 
done is for the Householder es to a Solicitor, who will instruct a 
Barrister to go to the Court of Chancery and ask for a mandamus to 
the Dust Contractor, which will probably be refused on the ground 
that it is the Vestry which is responsible. In that event, nothin 
can be simpler than carrying the case on to the Appeal Court an 
the House of Lords. A barrister friend of mine says he would have 
no hesitation in “fighting the case” in every Court—in fact, the 
more Courts the better. : : 

The Householder may, if he likes to try the experiment, sue the 
Vestry to begin with. This will take some little time, but it can be 
done, Then there will be a little pleasurable uncertainty about 
whether the Police Court, the County Court, the County Magistrates, 
or the High Court of Justice is the correct tribunal to consult. After 
one or two possible failures on this point, and then hanging about 
the Court for days on the chance of his case coming on, the House- 
holder may in the end recover about thirty shillings, at a cost to him- 
self (for legal expenses) of two or three hundred pounds. There is 





nothing at all abstruse about these proceedings. I hope that some- 
body else may be irduced to try them, who, like myself, is 
Aw InpicgNant KaTEerayER. 


Srr,—The only way to have your Dust-bin properly cleared out is 
to do it yourself. ours, &¢., JuLivs SCAVENGER. 


Srm,—The outcry against the Vestries for not clearing out Dust- 
bins, is incomprehensible to me. J never have the least difficulty in 
getting the dustmen to come to my house. My Cook always gives 
the poor hard-worked fellows as much beer as they like, and some 
bread and cheese to take away with them, and I myself never fail to 
give them a shilling each for their trouble. As to their ever being 
impolite, or hurrying over their work, as your Correspondents allege, 
I cannot believe it. They are always most civil and polite to me. 
They invariably call twice a week, and stay quite a long time in the 
kitchen. Ametia CoppLem. 


Srz,— When will the British people understand that Feudalism is 
at the root of Foul Dust-bins? A food Radical Government, such 
as England wants, would clear out Vestries and the Dust-bins 
together, and probably the pampered Householders who indulge in 
such luxuries, to boot. If our Ministry would abandon India and all 
our Colonies, and go to the country with the ‘ Nationalisation of 
Dust-bins” inscribed on their flag, they would be certain to march to 
Victory. 

Srr,—It may be of interest to your readers to know that Dust-bins 

have already formed the subject of several legal decisions. For 
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A DERBY NIGHT-MARE. 








=mmngha, Lord Chief Justice Foery, at the end of <i ws 

— A tomes whe bes once seised of a Dust-bin 7% 
right to his feoffment in n 
et wee caer in, 


ecided 


| Jenning’s Case it was d 


assault and pore 9p ‘ eaving in his head ’—did drive ne 
the Dust Contractor,” Seasiah of whither a igen toe ony 
| official — g at Tyas” weet wee s man = any 
right to claim da has wilfully neg. ected 
to clean out his Soe cys oe to five deaths from typhus 
fever in his family, was unatiimously andwered in Se segeave (with 
costs) by the House of lords twenty on occasion 
Lord — ve utterances highly interesting obiter 
dictum :-—“ A Dust-bin ise or reservoir, or chamber for 
the storing of dust. The with a j eye on the 
attempt to make dust inel ashes — cabbage- and little 


bits of coal.” I think these 
quite alive to the question of 
to bring an action against 
apply without delay to 


show our Law is 
_ = that if anybody wants 


Your obedient Servant, 
Mippiine TEeMpLar. 





ADVICE TO M.P.’S. 


Tue new American Minister’s amusing letter of advice to his 
friend, who had just been elected a Member for Congress, may be 
—s ised thus,—for M.P.’s:-— 


Always assist a Count Out, and ba al vote in favour of an 

Adj ournment, and for the longest possible 

2. Vote steadily against all nt hr There 
is already legislation enough for the next five hundred years, and no 
honest man wants any more. Even a Bill for the ranchisement 
of Dise ased Ploughmen — form no exception to this rule. 

. Make no speeches: nobody attends to Parliamentary oratory 
when delivered. When printed, nabele genie %,.and.% foo naleunee 
to the newspapers. I never read an 

t. Do not allow yourself to be : into arenas, onee Se 
me mary of Guy Fawxes. He has been much censured b 
men istory in the end will do him justice. Before you Cope 
one such man no 


long in Parliament, you ive 
with better luck, might do the country more such man nowadays 
Reform Bills or "two hundred Cabinet 

Do not be seen much in publie in the company of Republicans. 
In ‘this old country they are not, as a rule, savoury. 

Cultivate vy he Newspaper mdents. All there 


is of public life is what newspapers say they will say any- 
o— that is worth their while. . oe 
7 - case of ‘entra the trick. 
8. Keep your nos yh sh atk, ace hand cool, and 
your feet warm. void Irish W1 - Brapiaven, the 


game of brag, Moy hw Bw =I 


9. W ster happens ot relma hop As As Cicrro 
a respectable member o 


Nu desperandum. You have 
society; resolve to regain that position. Live for the future, 


live down the present. 





ot eee Tine ahis, 


SHIP-SHAPE; OR, NOTHING LIKE ACTION. 
(Being a few Hints for the nex? BATTLE OP TRAFALGAR.) 


Tere having, in well-informed and influential quarters, been 
expressed some very grave -— not unfounded doubts as to the capa- 


bility of the heterogeneous agglomeration of £m now about, 
under the eu euphonious tle ofthe“ Channel Flee” to proceed to sea 
with Admiral Horwsy, to encounter any enemy, 
f sT4 id wer ll Aiseett mi "s distingwlshed and Seton 
* for guidance tion” by a t 
Admiralty official, will be read on all sides with lively interest. 

1. On an enemy of great superior force being and it being 
important that utmost speed should be used, to withdraw or 
for the purpose of securing an advan the vessels of 


tageous 
the Bumble, Deadweight, Sloth, and Sponger class, that can only 
make four knota an hour in fair weather, will — pace to the 


his local Vestry, he cannot do better than | rest of the Fleet. 


2. The Fleet under these conditions finding the next moming 
out-manceuvred and —— by hostile preparing for 
attack, the Admiral in command will without 

(a) T Telegraph, as well as he can under the the circumstances, to the 
Admiralty for several torpedo crinolines 

(b) Send a copy of Sir THomas Brassey’s latest account of the 
state of 4 British weed it appears Oe r,” to the 
opposing Admiral, requesting him, compli- 
ments, f to read it, and reflect what he rs Poa meg of ” and 

(c) In view of the possibility of this last not ind 
nent immediately to retire, vour to 
siasm of his own men by an a 2 ae 

3. The best signal he can then run up ill undoubtedly be Nuzcon’s 
immortal “‘ England expects that every man this day will do his 


duty.” This he should lose no time in displa: if he 
— - Sag ee bly 


think it an prarovernant, either the wo 
between “* England” and ‘‘ expects.” 
4, After receiving from every ship the pepe answer, ‘ We will 


do our best, under the circumstances —but we r cally don’t think much 
nd a come of it,” he can, Perhaps, just with the inspirit- 
ing rejoinder, Me Never mind—no more »” proceed to draw up 


a plan of the coming engagement. 
This he will speedily develop at te Not having under his 


eae a scientifically appointed a = ony eatin combined 
action, but merely a naval rabble, 
finally se fbe-geny] Oe ta bans ext ot 
three in the engine-room, decide to let ly 
their course, and to his Captains ‘“S Fire "oay ! 
Diesr man for himself, and good luck to him! 

6. In the course of thirteen minites, that Halt of his 

naval force has been blown up by its own 


miscellaneous 
ams, Tale Ee sot Ses quietly Dee one 
announ: 


the 
ter, he ced to him unofficially that one 
of the coamy' British. = 


ss ee eoeng Hy 
a hole, ie thirty-eight feet square, in 





B, go down like a man, singing ‘ Rule Britannia” 
oT inate 
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QUITTINGTH 


Sie Srarrorp, “‘ DOUBT 1F THEY’LL GET HOME NOW WITHOUT A SP! 
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THE COURSE. 


Lonp Satispury. “‘ AH!—HOPE WE SHALL HAVE THE COACH NEXT YEAR!!” 
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Gl-dst 


H-re- 


P-rn- 


D-lke 


H-rt- 


Ch-ld 


N-rth 
Gr-ni 


Mast. 
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A DERBY PUZZLE.—-HOW 





uni rtd 


-_ 


THEY EVER GET THERE! 








QUITTING THE COURSE. 


ScenE—The Course after the great Race. Government Coach being 
prepared for the home journey, its occupants assembling. 


Gl-dst-ne. That’s right, put them to! (Aside.) It is time we got 


ome, 
All the best of it’s over, and come what may come, 
I must tool them back safe—if I can. 

H-re-rt. Woa, then! 
By Jove, this off-wheeler ’s that restive and heady 
I can’t hold him in. 

P-rn-ll (prodding him up from behind). I should think not, indeed, 
And if I have my way, you never succeed. 

D-lke. Nasty ill-tempered brute! Do not like him, you know. 

Never trusted him thoroughly ; neither does Jox. 

He will upset the lot of us one of these days. 

Now, just look at my Franchise here, sweetest of bays! 

That ’s the horse for my money. 

t-n. By Jove, what a team ! 

ld ’Un thinks he can manage’em. Fear it’s a dream. 
—— he’s tooled ticklish lots in his time, I’ll admit. 
Ch-ld-rs. Can’t balance my book, hang it all! not a bit. 

Ten to one against Cossack,—yes, that’s it, no doubt. 
_ Avery bad bet; it has thrown me all ont. 
N-rthbr--k. Ah! Ironclad, also, and Alcohol,—yes, 
Your book, my dear Hoven, ’s in a bit of a mess. 
Gr-nv-lle, Now, what shali I do with these dolls? Deary me! 
An uglier couple I never did see 
Awful bore ! le 


Steady ! 


H-rt- 


A respectable quiet old 
Like me to have these on his s! k at Harry! 
His doesn’t to be bothering him much, 
Cares no more for Indian dolls than for Dutch. 
But then he’s so cool. How I wish I cduld drop ’em! 
Master R-nd-iph. Yah booh! Chuck ’em here, you old mivvy. J’ll 
cop ’em. 


e 

Don’t know what to do with ’em ? Wy to be sure not. 
Some old ’ans are gi with savvy, but you ’re not. 
Puss! Puss! Yus, you’re Puss on the corner, I guess. 
You'll be gettin’ yerself in a jolly nice mess 





If you don’t turn it up. Pair o’ pattens and brolly 

Are more in your li me on, Old Melancholy, 

Chuck ’em here! J shall know wot to do with ’em, d’y’ear ? 

J shan’t mess ’em about as you’re doing. No fear! 

Furrin dolls ain’t your form, whether Rooshian or Coptic ; 

You let everyone twig the green in your optic, 

You'll be gettin’ run in, I am sure you’re arf screwed. 

Chack ’em over! 
Gr-nv-lle, These urchins are dreadfully rude! 
D-rby. He’s right, my dear K-mn-niy. Look at that boy 

With the—what is the name of the ‘ous toy ? 
K-mb-rly (wincing). Peashooter, I fancy. 
D-rby. Ah, yes, to be sure. 

Stop that, you young rascal you! 
Ashm-d B-rtl-tt ( ing them). Yah! you old cure! 
Ch-mb-rl-n. Now, Guy’nor! Time’s up! ‘ 
Gi-datape lavide)- eineinas aoe it were! I am tired. 

y style as a whip has been greatly admired, 

Bat this team is a trial. They won't together, 

And what with their freaks and the A rn of the weather, 

I’m sure I should gladly hand over the reins 

To any fresh Jehu. Btill, still it remains 

To get the Coach home, and, safe home, from this race ; 

Then let even Jor—if he can—take my place. 

I hope he may like it. (Aloud.) All right, Jon, all right. 

What a hurry you're in! 
8-l-sb-ry. It’s a comforting sight. 
N-rthe-te. Humph! ye-e-e-s! 
8-l-sb-ry. Jox means mischief, T fancy. 
SLeb-ry, You most hesitating of timid old chaps ai 
D-t-6 . ou c ° 

Why don’t you speak out ? : 

I know him, you see; you 


NO ois eat ita ieee 
ne’er say he’s s down a Jehu? 
home from this race 


8-l-sb- 
aT 
Without ; and next his 

Sarina cl a 
N-rthe-te. a} i ” Perhaps! Time will tell ! 
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THE TITHE DINNER. 
Waiter. *‘Cizarn TurTie on Ox-Tam, Sm?” 


Eastern County Farmer (on consideration). ‘‘ Wa' Taree, Bo’, 1 ’onT HEV’ NESTHOR, THANKY. 
I CAN ALLUs Get Brora aT Hoom’!” 





THE BUTLERS OF GREAT MEN, 
(Interviewed by Our Own Back-stairs Representative.) 


No. V.—At THe Last or THe Barons. 


Tae sun had been shining very strongly, and I had been walking very sharply ; and the result 
was, when J arrived at the residential castle inhabited by the Last of the Barons, I was, not to put 
it too mildly, precious hot. But, hot as I was before I entered Sir Jonn’s, ‘‘ hot” was not 
the word afterwards. I knocked at the back entrance, the Baron's portcullis was raised instan- 
taneously, and the door was opened like a fiash of lightning; the Baron’s Retainers,—he has 
had a lot of ’em in his time with his briefs, but I don’t mean them, 1 mean the Butler and one of the 
Footmen,—seized me by the arms, hauled me into the passage before I could breathe, slammed the 
door, and pulled two massive velvet curtains over it. When I recovered myself, and before I 
even said, “‘ How do you do?” I exclaimed, ‘‘ What’s up?” The Butler replied, ‘‘ Nothing—we 
have to be careful of the draughts.” 

** What,” I asked, ‘* has the Cook got a cold?” 

** No,” replied he, *‘ Lor’ no—no chance of catching cold here. The Baron is so susceptible to 
fresh air, we have even to bung up the larder window.’ 

I took a ane round, and saw that the whole of the extensive stone passages were lined with 
thick damask curtains. The keyholes were all stopped up; sand-bags were on the closed windows ; 
the doors were all edged with felt, and the place was just like an oven. I could not help remarking 
that the place was insufferably hot ; and the Butler replied that, in comparison with the upper part 
of the house, it was an ice-safe. I said—‘‘ Does not the Baron ever get any fresh air ?” 

“Oh, yes,” replied the Baron’s Butler, ‘‘ he gets more than he wants at the Law Courts. It’s 
very difficult to keep out the draughts here. Now, at his Lordship’s place at Ascot it’s easier, for 
he has enclosed his house in a gigantic conservatory.” ; 

With these observations I was shown into the Butler’s pantry, where a nice little meal was 
prepared for me. I said, “I su you really see very little of the Baron ?” 

‘In what way ?” inquired the Butler. 
; plained, ‘‘ his Lordship must be occupied in Court all day, and the seriousness of 
his Ny and the importance of his decisions and judgments, must keep him locked up at home all 


“Oh, no,” replied the Butler, “‘he’s not that sort of man. He is delightful and cheerfal to a 
degree. The decisions and judgments don’t bother him much. His jokes do, t hk. He has an 
awful trouble to them up. He’s Pa when I casually ‘ let off’ a little thing of my 
own, for he will always adopt it, and I have the gratification of seeing it in print next day. When 
the great sculpture case was on, I said to him, ‘I suppose, Sir Jomn, you will not be sorry when 
that case is bust up?’ The Baron thanked me very much, and he aed the joke the next day, and 
the Times report said there were “* roars of laughter in Court, which were with difficulty suppressed.” 

I could not help remarking that such simplicity in the Last of the Barons was surprising to me. 
The Butler said, “ Oh! his life out of Court is as innocent as a boy’s. When he is at Ascot, it is as 











innocent as a child’s. Give him | 
French book and a dictionary, and | 
he’ll be happy all day. In August, if. 
it happens to broiling hot, be wl 
put on @ thick ulster and a respirator 
and go on the Virginia Water in » 
geet, cnn sesnp to the sticklebacks, 

e loves fishing. 

I coneluded my interview, and as | 
I ascended the kitchen steps, having 
been shot out of the place as rapidly 
as I was lugged in, I could not help 
thinking (to alter the adage) how 
little things please great minds, 





THE SEASON, 


THE season’s set in, my fair Ladies, 
Now don the gay bonnet and gown, 
The country quite thrown in the 


shadeis 
By all the delights of the town. 
And. PHYLLIs intent upon pleasure, 
Leaves Corypon lone in the land, 
To come up and tread a gay measure, 
To Lippe 1's enjoyab: i 
The season’s beginning, and heavy 
Tee programme put down for each 


y; 
Your brothers are off to the levée, 
The drawing-room sees your array. 
They ’re busy with “spotting the 


winners, 
And laying a hundred to ten, 
They dote upon dishes and dinners, 
You think about women and men. 


The season ’s beginning, and pleasant 
Your fair and prop! etical dreams, | 

How is it to youth all the present, | 
So perfectly beautiful seems. 


-| And doubtless new triumphs await 


you 
At dinner or supper or ball, 
That haply unduly elate you, 
At balding poor fellows in thrall. 


The season ’s beginning, suppose 4 
Fair maiden can music enjoy, 

Old Drury can give you Cart Rosa, 
And Suxiivan’s at the Savoy. 

Each theatre claims your attention, 
Or else you can visit at night, 

South Kensington’s home of Inven- | 


tion, ; 
And revel in fountains and light. 


The season ’s beginning, high-hearted 
The débutantes rush to the fray, | 

The long round of ty’s started, | 
That rouses our in May. 

Ah! ladies you, certes, have reasons, | 
To think that no pleasures can cloy | 

For know that the best of all seasons, 
Is always the first you enjoy. 


Goop Apvice.—The Times Corre- 
spondent, writing from Vienna lately, | 
said, ‘‘ The Servian Government will 
scarcely venture to leave young | 
KaraGeorcevicks out of sight. 
How can anybody with such a name 
become obscure? It is quite “* 
name to conjure with”—for anyone 
who can pronounce it properly. 





Latest Densy Day News ~ 
ScratcaEn!— The Pictures at the 
Royal Academy. 








Deer at axy Parice.—Venison- 
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THE JOCKEY CLUB STAND AT THE NEWMARKET SECOND SPRING MEETING. 








NOTES BY NIBBS. 
(To Paris, and back to London.) 


_I worxpgr what French Artists would do without ‘ the Tempta- 
tion of St. Anthony?” The recurrence, year after year, of several 


| examples of this dish dressed up, or, rather, undressed up, in various 
| Ways sug 


ts the idea that French painters have arule to guide them 
when hard up for a subject, which might be formulated thus :— 

Happy T! by hen in doubt,—paint the Temptation of St. 
wn [Bonne Idée.—Dans le doute, va pour la Tentation de 

» Antoine. 

There are the usual number of them this year. On the whole the 

on compares favourably with our Academy, especially in the 
Tine and landscapes. ‘‘If the suggestion is ever made to me,” 
was observing, ‘‘ that I should have my portrait painted and pay 
for it myse should certainly come to Paris and get it done by 
one of these French Artists.” , 

Scarcely were the words out of my mouth, than a friend at my 
elbow said, “‘ Your portrait has been painted by a French Artist, 
look there!” I turned and saw my own portrait on the wall. There 
I was, no doubt of it,—only it wasn’t myself of to-day, but of—to be 
particular to a date,~-m about seven years ago. My coat, my 
tie, my waisteoat, my continuations discontinued 

uarter 


at the knees—it 
was a —‘to be continued in our next,”—were 
all there, ho was it? I had never been taken alive by any 
Frenchmen. easty it must be somebody else, and so I turned to 
Catalogue for an explanation. 
Now comes the still more remarkable part of the story. The gentle- 
man’s surname, whatever it might have been, was only represented 





by asterisks, but the initials of his Christian names were there, and 
they were mine. It was a staggerer, but we got over it and went to 
breakfast at LeporEn’s, where we discussed coincidences. 

Vicror Hveo’s death must have made little fortunes for the news- 
vendors and sellers of the photographs of the deceased Poet. Of the 
Communist row at the cemetery we only read the news in the 
evening papers; but, as compared with the Poet’s death, it caused 
no great stir. On the boulevards the talk, when not about Vicror 
Hueo, was of Chantilly Races and coming sporting events. 

On Whit Monday the Panthéon was crowded with sight-seers, as 
if they were having a last look at it before its laicisation. Of 
course this question of interment is a one for the French ; 
but why the remains of Vicron Hueco should not be placed in the 
vaults of the church, without any religious ceremony, as even a 
leading “‘ ical” is to my insular mind a puzzle. 

Supposing we had an lish Vicrorn Hvao, holding the opinions of 
Mr. BrapLaven, would his dust—(odd that a question of distin- 
guished dust should be agitating the Parisians, while in the 7imes 
we are di what to do wi Soo ensiney Dust-bine—be rer. 
mitted to rest in Westminster Abbey? Certainly. Pablie 
would demand it of the Dean, the Dean would write to the Times, 
and would concede with a good grace. There would be no on 
ceremony, someone would make a speech, in io ped ouse, 
on the catholicity of Genius; the Urn, duly would be 
placed “vo Pedestal—and thing would be forgotten f 





ON shane clined eee eee 
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of it in the end. No out-of-door amusements; we were driven to 
the Theatres. 

When Madame Saran BeewHarpt comes over here to play 
Théodora at the Gaiety in July, I advise all amateurs and students 
of the art of acting to see her performance. I have never been more 
strack by the histrionic genius of Saran Bexwuarpt than on seeing 
her as Théodora, Circus-dancer, Adventuress, and Empress. I can- 
not imagine anyone else playing this part which was written for her 
by that master of his M. Vicronren Sarpov. The powerful 
situation in Fédora seems to have set the Author casting about for 


| something similar. Fédora was the impassioned mistress and the 


spy, the traitress, the destroyer of her lover’s brother, of his dearest 
kin, and his love was changed into the deadliest hatred. So is it 
with Théodora and Andréas, the latter part being rendered with 
true dramatic force by M. Manals. 

1 trust, for the sake of the ensemble, that, at the Gaiety, with 
Saran BERNHARDT we shall have Marats as Andréas, VoLNy as 
Marcellus, GanwieR as Justinien,—a marvellous reproduction of 
the typical Roman Emperor,—and Mariz Laurent as Jamyris. 

I have been informed that 1 was fortunate in seeing Saran B. 
playing so well, as, being a capricious lady, she will sometimes 
** walk through the part,” and laugh and talk on the stage. I hope 
this is calumny; and, as far as my testimony goes, I can only say 
that I saw Théodora twiee, and that the second time she played, if 
possible, better than on my first visit. 

The -ma' ment,—with the exception of the view of the 
Burning Palace,—is throughout good; but not on a par with what 
we can show at the Lyceum under the present management, nor at 
the establishment ruled by Aveustrus Druniotanus. The mise-en- 
scene Goes not come within measurable distance, for example, of the 


| last seene in The Cup. The fault of the principals, Saran excepted, 


down into the right 
again to the centre, without any 


lies in their too frequently striding, or rushi 
or left-hand corner, and then bac 


| sort of reason for the movement. 


At the Théatre Francais, in the charmingly written and most 
interesting comedy, Denise, the same fault is still more patent, as it 


| must be where the Actors are in modern costume representing men 


and women of our own day, for whom no allowance can be made on 
the score of classic action. The Actors in Denise have the whole 
stage, representing a handsomely furnished room in a country-house, 
to play in, yet they choose to occupy mainly a few feet in front just 
behind the footlights, and to carry on the action, whether sitting or 
standing, more or less in a straight line ; and when energy has to be 
exhibited, the speaker rushes down to the stage-left, demonstrates 
vigorously, and returns to the centre, or thereabouts. But their 

eat merit, whether at the Frangais, or at any other leading 
Theatre in Paris, is that the principals act and speak to one another 
apparently of the audience, who, in consequence, become 
interested not as spectators conscious of having paid to be amused, 
but as on-lookers in a crowd, as sympathising with the sufferings 
of the personages whose story they are following, but whose destiny 
they are unable to change even by the turning of athumb. When- 
ever an Actor, whether comedian or tragedian, directly addresses the 
audience, the spell is broken; the beings before you are no longer 
human beings, they are only puppets which will move when money is 
dropped into the box, or into the pit and the gallery as you will. In 
Paris this is the one fault of the popular low comedians, with whom 
it is a tradition to take the groundlings into their confidence. But 


| with Saran and the first-class Actors playing high comedy, this is 
characte 


not so; they, for the time, are the 
mechanism is never apparent. 

To come fresh from seeirig so thrilling a piece as Théodora,—by 
the way, Mr. Irvine could play Justinian in this, and be a formid- 
able rival of M. Gannrer,--and from such interesting plays as Prince 
Zilah and Denise, to the goody-goody twaddle and the inaction of The 
Vicar of Wakefield at the Lyceum, is indeed achange. Of course at 
the Lyceum the mise-en-scéve is very perfect and picturesque. Young 
Squire Thornhill must be a most enthusiastic sportsman, as, while the 
apples are still on the trees, and the whole country apparently in 
the full glow of a warm autumn or a second summer, he dresses 


rs they assume, and the 


| in full hunting costume, and boasts of hunting the fox all day. 
| Now, this must be in September, as Christmas-Eve is three months 





afterwards, and even cub-hunting, which takes place at an unearthly 


| early hour, would hardly be continued throughout the day. But 


then the young Squire is such a scoundrel that perhaps Mr. Wiris 
has introduced this little bit of strong colour into the dialogue as 
only one of his lies to impose on Otiria and account for his absence. 
At the end he is received and pardoned by his victim, who quite 
forgets, as do the rest of the Vicar’s y-goody and rather 
snobbishly-inelined family, his previous odious character, and his 
raseally conduct to that other girl whom he had ruined before he 
became enamoured of Olina. The Play—if in its present form it can 
be properly called a Play—was far too long, and too preachy. Since 
the first night it has been considerably compressed. 

Onrver GoLpemira’s story of The Vicar of Wakefield is immortal ; 
but Oxtver did not write Olivia, which is an imitation in 





theatrical tin-foil of the work wrought by a rare Goldsmith in 
most precious metal. The First Act was bright and promising; the 
gestomanes of the remaining t 

hroughout there seemed to be no call on the powers of the Actors, 
and on the first night none of them, except Mr. TERRI8s, came up to 
what should be their own standard of excellence. I should say, 
indeed, I should hope, that they disappointed themselves. I know 
they disappointed me. And the about it in the so-called 
* criticisms” next day ! 

To return to Paris—ah, how, in this present fine weather I wish | 
could!—there are some things theatrical we manage better in 
London, and one of them is “‘ the front of the house.” The audi- 
torium at almost all our theatres is luxurious compared with the 
best of them in Paris. And then the worry by the ouvreuses there 
about the coats and hats and little wooden stools! The system of 
“No Fees,” inaugurated here by Mr. Jonn HoLiinesHean, is un- 
known in Paris. However, as long as their uncomfortable, ill- 
ventilated, and dirty houses are crowded, the Parisian Managers 
are wise to leave things as they are. To put it in Ollendorffian 
fashion, ‘‘We have the good theatres, but we have not the 
neighbours’ good acting (7.e., the good acting of the neighbours),” 
~~ - far as the stage is concerned, they have the best of it, 
after all. 

A propos of our lively neighbours, on Whit Monday I went to see 
Nos Petites Voisines at the Palais Royal, but on arriving I found the 
theatre closed, because the chandelier, having been let down, couldn't 
be got up again, and as Whit Monday was a holiday, there was no 
practi rson to be obtained who could repair the damaged mecha- 
nism. This seems rather bad management. The money was handed 
back, and the seats booked for another night. 

Distinguished Amateurs are playing at the Olympic. Included in 
the list of Amateurs are Mrs. BeersoumM-TREE and Mr. Samvur. 
BranpraM. If these two are Amateurs, then perhaps Mrs. Banckort 
and Mr. Conney Grain may also figure in the next non-professional 
performances. In the announcement of cricket matches it is not 
unusual to read ‘‘ The Eleven of Dingley Dell, with two professionals,” 
This would have been more correct in the Olympic programme, 

An example of what can be done in the way of a big scenic effect 
on a small stage, may be seen any night in the Great Tay- Kin at 
Toote’s Theatre. This musical trifle might very well be a Fourth 
Act of The Shuttlecock, though, for the matter of that, anything 
might be the Fourth Act of The Shuttlecock. Nas. 





‘* Wuar to do with the nude pictures!’ exclaimed the “ Britisn 
Marron’s” Sister, indignantly,—‘‘ change them for something else.” 
‘“*Or,” suggested a youthful Artist, ‘‘ simply shift them.” He wasn’t 
asked to five o'clock tea again. 








Anti-Epicurus. 
To prove that over-eating 


costs us dear, 
That perfect host, Sir 


Henry Tuompsoy, 
wishee, 
Will no Johnsonian satirist 


a F, 
bolus ‘The Vanit 
of Human—Dishes” 


‘“In a Concatenation 
Accordingly.”’ 
Tue St. James's Gazette 
suggests, facetiously, the 
taxation of all s 





Holiday Time at Hawarden. 


‘The Premigr entered into conversation ing 
with the baker as to the weight and price of 
the loaves. . . A few moments afterwards the 
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XPERIENCE shows that porter, mild ales, 


4 champagne, liqueurs, and brandies, 


ght white wines, and gin or old whisky, weet 
be found the least objectionable, ENO'S FRUI 


for any constitutional weakn@ss of the liver ; 
uca when digestion has been distu 


or lost, and places the invalid on the 
right track to health. A world of woes is avoided by those who keep and use 
ENO’S FRUIT SALT; therefore no family should ever be without it. 


rt wine, dark sherries, sweet 
l very apt to disagree; while 
diluted with soda-water, will 
SALT is peculiarly adapted 
it possesses the power of repara- 


“ MODERATIO 
M OF 
DRWixa 


other ‘blood poisons. feverish 

want of # of 
health-giving, refreshing, and invigorating. 
blood pure and free from 


THE DERBY. 


FAGGED, WEARY, and WORN. 


ANY one whose duties require them to 
undergo mental or unnatural excitement or strain, use 


Bros FRUIT SALT. 


ks 


allays nervous excitement, depression, 
=r wasters the the nervous system to ite proper condition 


rA PLEASANT, 600LINGe, 
IPARKLING, REFRESHING; até 
GORATING. 
NO’S FRUIT SALT, 
POR Ree ess or SICK HEADACHE, 


Depression of Spirits, Sluggi#h Liver, Vomit- 
the Btomach, He: rn, Costivences 


arness of the 
ine Evils, Impure Blood and Skin Eruptions, &c, 
B's FRUIT SALT 


Is the simplest and best remedy yet introduced. It 
removes Po nat a yh means effete moteee ne poison from 


Reeve 


San” 
» and a. any errors 0 


Perish, Bkin Reed Reysipsl 


RATING or 


INKING, or any sudden affliction or mental strain, 


-— 


revents Diarrhea. It is a pleasant beverage, which 


pplies the want of ripe fruit, so essential to the ‘animal 
ont, and may be taken as an invigorating and coolin 


draught under any circumstances, 


rom infancy to ol« 


¢, and may be continued for any length of time and 


looked u 


impossible 


as being a simple product of fruit. It is 


ie to overstate its value, and on that account no 


household ought to be without it, for by its use many 
dis results may be entirely prevented. 


LL VIRT 

AN OVE APT Ox 
ent, breathing impure 
ppetite, sourness 


disease. 


N IS THE Re wd STRING RUNNING THROUGH THE PEARL CHAIN 


Ya Lg OF LIFE.—Latée hours, fagged, unnatural 
fir, too ‘004, alcoholic drink, gouty, rheumatic, and 
gs, biliousness, sick headache, skin eruptions, 
&c.—Use ENO’'S FRUIT SALT. it is 
You cannot overstate its great value in keeping the 


imples on the face, 
pleasant, cox ling, 


HE SECRET OF SUC@CESS.—“ A new invention is brought before the Public, and commands succéis. A scoré of abominablé, imitations are immediately introduced by the 
unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed 
in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.”—Apims, 


CAUTION.—Eaamine each Bottle, and see the Capsite is marked “ ENO’S FRUIT SALT." 
imitation. 


Sold by all Chemists, 


Without it, you Rave been imposed on by a worthless 
Directions in Sixteen Languages, How to Prevent Disease, 


Prepared only at ENO'S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, SE., by J. S. ENO'S- PATENT, 








“ The National Table Waters. - 


ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


EstaBLisHEep 1825. 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale 
Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sotp Everrwuers. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
_Henrictta Street, Cavendish Square. 


GOLDEN HAIR —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 
produces — — tiful Golden Colour so much 
‘wired. Wai wiotiy harmless. 
Se 6d. and lds rm ea 
Chemists thro: wed g the na Agents, R 4 
ex & Sows, 31 and 32, Kerners Street, London, 


Assotctety Pure. 


For Gout : 








THE-NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 








CARLTON | 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. | 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTIA EXHIBITION, 1684. 
25s. the Gall; 60s. the Doz. 
Carntaor Paip Casa Ontr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


BOTTLING S§TOKES— 
Broomesvay Mansion, Haar Srarer, W.C 


Agents for Indla—CUTLER, PALMES, & 00. 


What shall I Drink? 


The Lancer has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

duice to full analysis for quality and purity, and 

recommends the public to drink it in preference to 
any form of alcohol. 


persenaaT 


_ JUICE 
CORDIALS 


AROMATIC CLUVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP- 
BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAVARILLA, JAR- 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT 
Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants 
everywhere 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


Excellent Foreign Cigars, as supp! led to the Leading 
Clubs, Army Mesees, and public. lés., ®s., and 22s 
perl, 8a mples, 5 for ls. (14 Stamps 


BENSON, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard, 








buses PAS AS Files Goal 
poe RD 


REGISTERED wi on 
TRADE - 


forw: P 
—- 4 Sample 
of Pat- 


L 


tebe or poet 








xtures. The Press speaks highly of the advant- 

| ages now within the reach of the Pub'ie. The K. M. 

Co. pay Carriage to any part of the Kingdom on all 

| orders over £1 im value. The Century Cashmeres are 

in ever-increasing demand. He svar axd appares 
inror.. Write at oner,and mention * hunch.” 


THE 


LAWN MOWER 

Is now made with 
PIVE Kuives. 
UNSOLICITED 

TESTIMONIAL 

from the Steward of 

the Earl of Shrews- 

vary :-— 





° aie Towers, May 
4.—Your Ma- 
oa are first-class 
them an im- 

of 


All sizes from J in. 
to 90 in. kept in stock 
Apply for List to any lronmonger or Seedsman, 
or direct to the Bole Licensees, 
SELIG, SONNENTHAL @& CO., 
85, Queen Victoria Street, Lowpow, B.C. 





NDC OTL as 


FOR FISH 


M ELL OR'S 
SAUCE 





a a 
TO BE OBTAINED EVERYWHERE. 
Marmfactured by JOHN GOSNELL & CO. London, 


THE PENNSYLVANIA 
LAWN MOWER. 


LIGHTEST, EASIEST, 
AND MOST EFFICIENT 
IN THE WORLD. 
Canataor Paro 
ONE MONTH'S FREE TRIAL 
Price Lists from 
LLOYD, LAWRENCE, | 

4 C0., 


M, Wonsnir Srare 
Lowpow. And "ail Ironmongers and Beedemen 








HIGHEST A. 


AWARD - 


ri? 
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“GOLD + MEDAL. * 


| Pe Re lected ctein tere Re te iohodioke 


Schweppe’s | These Waters are supplied 
to The Queen. | 'T'2 bie Waters. 
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| 
| 
These Waters have been celebrated for upwards of a Century for their excellence | 
nd purity, and continue to be supplied to HER MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA. 






































SCHWEPPE’S SODA W ATER. i 
ScHWEPPE’s PoTAsS WATER,|!,' 
SCHWEPPE’S LITHIA WATER, |* 3/9) 
SCHWEPPE’s LEMONADE. | 
SCHWEPPE’S GINGER ALE. ‘ 
SCHWEPPE'S Dry GINGER ALE, | 
SCHWEPPE'S MALVERN SELTZER. ) 


CAUTION.—All these Waters are protected by Labels bearing the Fountain Trade Mark, and all 
Corks are branded. They are to be obtained of all respectable Chemist-, Wine Merchants, 
and Grocers. 


J. SCHWEPPE & CO., 51, BERNERs St, LONDON. 
| And at Liverpool, Bristol, Derby, Glasgow, Sydney, N.S.W., and Brooklyn, U.S. 


Printed by William Stuart Smith, of No. #0, Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co. Lombard Street, 
tu the Provincs of Whthoditons te the tht of Loudon, ona pabtisnes by ik at Mar ae Views Bee the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.—Satuapay, dune 6, 160, . 




















